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GEORGE (speaking by rote). I think you ought to know
the car's in a bad way. The engine wants re-boring, the
brakes aren't safe, we want at least three new tyres, and
the shock-absorbers are giving me a pain in the belly.
J.A. (scenting cheek). Pain in the what ?
GEORGE (simply, as one stating a fact). Belly.
J.A. (rudely). You and your belly can go to blazes !
GEORGE (unruffled). What about turning it in and get-
ting a new car ?
J.A. (speechless). . . .
GEORGE (without expression). Well, can I have the price
of a new window on the driving side ?
J.A. (with studied calm). Why?
GEORGE (with a grin). I've broke it!
June 25   Letter to Monty Shearman :
Sunday.
Villa Volpone
June 25, '39
DEAR MONTY,
The purport of this is to take leave of you until, with
luck, some time in 1941. I have discharged my valet, the
chauffeur trembles, Fred is a jelly, and even Jock hangs
in precarious balance.
I shall hope, in my retreat, to have occasional news of
your continued welfare and happiness. Even during these
last disturbed weeks my spirit has been lightened by hear-
ing that you and Eric Smith still pass gay evenings together
bandying misquotations from Shakespeare.
But how is't with me when every knock, as you would
say, affrights me ?
The
rest
is
silence.
WlLKINS  MlCAWBER AGATE
June 26 Gave a small luncheon party at the Savage Club.
Monday. The guests were Prince Chula of Siam, Prince
Birabongse of Siam, better known as "B. Bira"
the racing motorist, C. B. Cochran, and Gordon Williams.
Chula is very Oxford, and you would take him for English.
90